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IIami.bt. — \V  here  wilt  thou  lea<l  me  r 
I will  jin  tin  further. 

« tiiosT. — Mark  me  ! 

II.  — I will. 

G.  — My  hour  is  almost  roine. 

when  I must  Mirrrmlcr  up  myself. 

H.  — Alas  ’ poor  Ghost  ! 
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CHAPTER  I. 

4> 

^SKHERE  is  now,  in  the  State  of  Virginia,  a 
^lu  venerable  building,  inhabited  by  a large 

t and  charming  family;  but  it  is  so  mod- 
ernized,  as  scarcely  to  be  recognized  as  the  old 
mansion,  where  the  events  occurred,  which  are 
here  recorded.  It  was  called  Roscwcll,  from  an 
abundant  spring,  near  which  the  house  was  built. 
Bricks  were  brought  (as  was  usual  in  those  days) 
from  England  to  erect  the  great  mansion : when 
finished  it  looked  like  a Baronical  Castle  of  the 
olden  times. 

A wall  of  bricks,  surmounted  by  large  flag- 
stones, surrounded  the  top  of  the  building.  At 
each  end  was  a turret,  within  which  were  small 
apartments,  and  on  the  roof  of  each,  large  weather 
cocks  whirled  mournfully.  Into  one  of  these 
rooms,  you  ascended  from  the  winding  staircase, 
leading  from  the  basement  to  the  roof.  From 
the  other,  called  the  summer-house,  you  beheld 
from  its  four  fine  windows  beautiful  views  of  the 
winding  Carter’s  Creek,  and  the  majestic  York 
River,  which  expanded  wider  and  wider  as  you 
gazed.  Then  looking  over  the  battlements,  upon 
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cedars  and  holly  and  pines  overhanging  the  high 
banks,  and  cultivated  fields,  and  flocks  and  herds 
grazing,  you  would  imagine  it  all  encircled  by  the 
deep  blue  waters,  and  that  you  were  upon  an 
island  more  attractive  than  the  James  River 
Island,  which  attracted  the  footsteps  of  our  fore- 
fathers. 

An  immense  floor  of  lead,  with  wide  gutters  to 
let  off  the  melting  snow,  or  falling  rain,  was  much 
admired  by  visitors,  and  it  was  asserted  in  ‘‘1 1 owe  s 
History  of  Virginia”  that  Governor  1\  and  his 
friend  Jefferson  caught  fish  up  there.  It  is  true, 
however,  that  upon  that  house-top  they  often 
looked  at  .the  stars ; and  that  old  telescope  is 
now  kept  in  Washington  City,  as  a relic  of  those 
by-gone  days,  when  these  wise  men,  with  all  their 
cares  and  toils  as  statesmen  and  patriots,  found 
time  to  contemplate  the  “ firmament  and  stars, 
which  express  their  great  Creator’s  skill.” 

The  grand  staircase  was  also  an  object  of  ad- 
miration to  all  who  saw,  or  ascended  it,  and 
looked  down  upon  the  large  hall,  with  its  wain- 
scoted walls  of  mahogany,  and  pillasters  of 
Corinthian  order,  and  the  great  hearth  and  marble 
mantelpiece. 

All  the  rooms  weix> wainscoted  with  wyod  of 
different  colors,  and  had  marble  mantles,  tin- 
ceilings  were  also  of  great  height. 

Alas!  the  noble  sire,  who  commenced  this 
lordly  pile,  lived  only  to  see  it  completed,  and  in 
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his  last  sleep  was  extended  in  that  immense  hall, 
surrounded  by  many  true  mourners.  J I is  tomb- 
stone  still  points  out  where  he  will  rest  till  the 
resurrection  morn,  within  sight  of  Rosewell,  till 
it  is  levelled  to  the  dust.  His  wife,  Mary  Mann, 
has  innumerable  descendants  in  the  1*.  N.  and 
Randolph  families  of  Virginia,  and  her  portrait 
is  now  in  Italy.  A son  of  this  noble  pair  gave 
to  Bruton  Parish  Church  in  James  City,  Ya.,  a 
gold  cup  for  the  communion  service,  and  it  now 
stands  side  by  side  with  his  majesty’s  King 
George's  gift  to  that  Parish.  That  innumerable 
communicants  may  imbibe  Kverlasting  Life  from 
the  contents  of  those  cups — let  us  devoutly  pray 
on  this  Advent  season  ! 


CHAPTER  II. 


“ Oh  Superstition ! may  thy  influence  ne’er 
Be  felt  by  those  that  I hold  dear ! 

May  they  ne’er  feel  thy  dread  control, 
Diffusing  horror  thro’  the  soul. 

Thy  vo’tries  hear  in  every  sound 
Death’s  call,  and  fearful  look  around. 

Each  candle  has  a winding  sheet. 

And  oh  ! their  horrors  to  complete 
At  night  a coffin  from  the  fire 
Pops  forth  with  an  explosion  dire. 

And  when  the  owl  with  solemn  sound 
Proclaims  his  nightly  vigil  round, 

They,  starting  from  their  troubled  dreams. 
Exclaim  it  is  some  C.host  that  screams!” 
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N 18 — Leonora  was  born  at  Rosewell,  in  the 
old  chamber  said  to  be  her  grandsire’s  fa- 
vourite apartment,  where  all  his  children  were 
born.  This  little  girl  was  carried  away  in  her 
second  year  to  reside  on  the  other  side  of  the 
river  with  her  mother,  who  had  become  a widow 
about  a year  after  little  Leonora’s  birth. 

Once  or  twice  a year  the  child  accompanied  her 
mamma  to  Rosewell,  and  became  much  attached 
to  the  old  homestead. 

The  upper  gallery  of  the  old  mansion  was  filled 
with  portraits,  the  history  and  names  of  many  of 
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them  being  unknown,  yet  they  proved  a never 
failing  pleasure  to  Leonora,  who  chatted  and 
danced  to  them,  and  made  many  pretty  stories 
about  where  they  had  lived  and  what  they  had 
done.  Particularly  she  admired  the  lady  with  the 
lovely  child  clinging  to  her  blue  robe  with  one 
small  hand  and  holding  a red  bird  in  the  other. 

Seldom  had  Leonora  (in  these  brief  visits  to 
Roscwell)  a young  companion  to  enliven  her; 
she  was,  however,  cheered  by  the  devoted  atten- 
tions of  Cinderella  and  Rosetta,  her  faithful 
sable  attendants.  With  them,  she  picked  cotton, 
fed  the  cows  and  pigs,  skimmed  the  cream  and 
churned  butter  at  the  dairy  on  the  brink  of  the 
creek.  Ofttimes  the  little  maiden  paddled  the 
light  canoe,  and  came  in  with  such  rosy  cheeks 
and  bright  smiles,  the  fond  mother  could  not  re- 
prove her  exploits. 

The  week,  or  two,  that  Mrs. spent  in 

arranging  her  affairs  with  the  good  manager,  who 
lived  upon  the  estate,  was  a pleasant  time  to 
Leonora,  who  thus  passed  a part  of  almost  every 
year  till  her  marriage,  when  she  went  to  Roscwell 
only  as  a visitor  to  some  friends  there. 

The  servants  told  Leonora  many  tales  of  their 
dead  Masters  and  Mistresses  appearing  on  moon- 
light nights,  looking  out  of  the  large  windows, 
staring  over  the  battlements,  or  stalking  from  the 
near  grave-yard.  Xo  inducement  could  cause 
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them  to  go  into  the  dark  closet  of  the  I Hue- Room 
at  night,  for  there  was  kept  the  Pall  which  had 
been  put  over  every  corpse  front  times  unknown. 

The  mother  of  the  little  girl  taught  her  not  to 
heed  these  tales;  and  often  the  grand  black  vel- 
vet Pall,  with  its  white  satin  lining  and  heavy 
fringe,  was  stretched  out  on  the  Blue-Room  floor 
for  Leanora  to  admire,  whilst,  bv  coaxing,  she 
got  Rose  and  Rella  to  hold  the  corners  and  to 
brush  it  nicely  and  to  to  fold  it  carefully. 

On  one  of  Leonora  s returning  v isits  to  Rose- 
well,  consternation  was  expressed  upon  all  the 
faces  of  the  servants.  The  Pall  had  entirely  dis- 
appeared. The  most  superstitious  affirmed  that 
the  ghosts  had  taken  it  away,  and  the  blue- Room 
was  more  than  ever  avoided. 

Can  you,  my  young  readers,  imagine  what  had 
become  of  the  great  and  solemn  Pall?  It  really 
clothed  and  adorned  a living  bridegroom  in  the 
vicinity  of  the  old  castle.  The  Indians  would 
rightly  call  him  a Pale  Face.  The  truth  of  this 
was  fully  established,  but  never  believed  to  be 
true  by  any  descendant  of  Africa. 

Leonora  had  often  heard  that  a poor  negro  man 
had  run  away  from  li i s owner  and  had  been  brought 
at  night,  by  the  overseer,  to  Rosewell  when  the 
family  were  absent.  That  the  two  men  put 
him  for  safe  keeping,  through  the  night,  in  the 
Blue-Room,  and  when  he  was  asleep,  on  a pallet 
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on  the  floor,  they  placed  over  his  tired  body  sev- 
eral high-backed  chairs.  In  the  morning  he  was 
found  dead.  These  cruel  men  were  punished  by 
the  law.  This  sad  event  happened  many  years 
ago ; but  it  was  affirmed  that  on  Christmas-Eve 
he  was  heard  going,  with  clanking  feet,  up  and 
down  the  stairways,  from  the  roof  to  the  lowest 
room,  and  that  every  Christmas-Eve  the  ghost 
could  be  seen  and  heard. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

“ Macukth. — Can  such  things, he. 

Ami  overcome  us  like  a summer’s  cloud. 

Without  our  special  wonder?” 

— S/iahsfiaiv. 

4. 

^jjlpEONORA  could  not  remember  that  she  had 
n|y  . ever  spent  a Christmas  at  Rosewcll,  but  her 
* mother’s  manager  having  died,  the  lady 
thought  it  her  duty  to  go  there  to  make  some 
necessary  arrangements.  Intending  to  return 
before  Christmas  to  her  town  residence,  Leonora, 
as  usual,  accompanied  her  mother.  The  river 
became  so  frozen,  that  it  was  said,  since  the  year 
17 — , ( when  baggage  wagons  crossed  over  it,)  no 
such  reign  of  the  Ice-King  had  been  known,  and 
to  return  was  made  still  more  impossible  by  Mrs. 

’s  serious  sickness.  A kind  neighbour  came 
to  nurse  and  cheer  the  mother  and  daughter,  and 
before  Christmas  came  the  good  doctor  pro- 
nounced the  lady  convalescent,  but  forbid  her 
leaving  her  apartment  till  her  health  was  fully  es- 
tablished. Friends  came  and  invited  them  to 
spend  Christmas  with  them.  The  lady  could  n«>t 
go,  ami  T. cornua  would  not  leave  her  beloved 
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mother,  but  resolved  to  have  as  merry  and  happy 
a Christmas  as  possible.  So  Miss  Olivia  staid 

chatting  by  the  fireside  with  her  friend  Mrs. , 

whilst  Leonora  made  ready  for  a feast.  Regard- 
less of  the  cold,  and  the  snow  upon  the  ground,  the 
young  girl  went,  with  her  handmaidens,  and 
gathered,  abundantly,  holly  and  cedar,  beautified 
with  innumerable  red  and  blue  berries;  and  soon 
the  hall  and  the  gallery  with  the  portraits  were 
tastefully  decorated. 

loom  the  dairy,  the  poultry  house,  and  various 
offerings  from  the  servants,  such  a plentiful  re- 
past was  prepared  as  had  not  been  seen  there  for 
many  years.  The  Yule  log,  brought  in  by  two 
strong  farm  men,  filled  a void  in  the  immense 
hearth. 

All  was  being  made  ready  for  the  Christmas,  on 
the  morrow . Old  tables  were  put  together,  ancient 
benches  and  high-backed  chairs  were  brought 
from  all  the  rooms  except  the  Blue-Room,  they 
would  have  cast  a gloom  over  the  banquet,  where 
the  servants  of  all  ages  “ were  in  harmony  to 
meet.” 

d he  large  fire  was  kindled  on  Christmas-Kve, 
and  gave  warmth  enough  to  keep  the  viands  from 
freezing,  so  that  as  many  as  were  ready  were 
placed  upon  the  festal  board.  The  kitchen  and 
the  servant’s  houses  were  all  quite  distant  from 
the  great -house.  There  were  hams,  turkeys,  pul- 
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lets,  cakes,  ] >ii*s  :m< I apples;  and  never  maiden  in 
sixteenth  year  contemplated  a Hall  festival  with 
the  serene  happiness  with  which  Leonora  viewed 
this  feast  for  the  poor,  the  halt  and  the  blind. 

“Come  ye  weary  and  heavy  laden,  and  I will 
refresh  you,’,  was  the  motto,  made  of  evergreens, 
that  was  over  the  marble  mantle,  and  was  bright- 
ened by  the  Yule  log. 

Leaving  the  hall  in  the  care  of  two  good  men, 
she,  w ith  light  footsteps,  ascended  to  her  mother’s 
room,  followed  by  the  trusty  Hetty,  who  was  to 
aid  in  taking  care  of  the  Mistress,  thus  the  occu- 
pants of  the  old  chamber  were  four  in  number, 
and  they  all  were  soon  asleep.  About  midnight 
Leonora  and  her  mother  became  wakeful  and 
restless,  imagining ‘the  light  of  the  lamp  kept  her 
mother  awake,  Leonora  arose,  and  carried  the 
lamp  into  the  passage,  by  the  door  of  the  room  ; 
all  looked  so  grand  and  still  around,  brightly  illu- 
minated by  the  moon,  that  she  w ent  to  a casement 
near  by,  to  gaze  upon  the  river,  and  its  beauty 
kept  her  spell-bound  ; then  she  tripped  away  to 
look  down  upon  the  feast,  all  was  distinctly  visi- 
ble to  her,  and  an  open  door  disclosed  Tom  and 
Harry,  fast  asleep,  in  what  was  called  the  “little 
room  under  the  stairs.”  Hut  w hy  has  all  joy  fled 
from  her  animated  countenance?  Why  does  she 
turn  pale  and  tremblingly  hold  fast  by  the  ballus- 
trade  ? 
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Slu*  beholds — a tall  negro  man,  with  wild  and 
hazard  aspect,  devouring  food — but  she  sees  no 
more,  terror  turns  her  brain,  she  reaches  her  room 
and  fallsjjown  by  Hetty,  who  had  heard  Leonora 
leave  the  room,  and  was  just  going  to  look  for 
her.  The  mother  and  Miss  Olivia  were  fast  asleep 
and  knew  not  of  the  frightened  girls  swoon  and 
recovery.  Though  scared  by  her  young  lady's 
assertion  that  she  had  seen  “the  Ghost,'*  yet  Hetty 
almost  laughed  when  she  heard  the  Ghost  was 
eating,  cake.  “Oh  Miss  Lena  ! '*  said  she,  “ spirits 
don’t  take  vittals,  *twas  some  hungry  creature 
come  here  to  steal;  so  I will  go  and  wake  those 
lazy  boys,  and  get  other  help  besides,  to  save  the 
good  things.”  Clinging  to  Hetty,  Leonora  would 
not  let  her  leave  the  room.  Presently  heavy  clank- 
ing footsteps  were  heard  ascending  the  stairs, 
which  sounded  louder  and  louder  every  moment. 
Hetty  sank  in  terror  on  her  knees,  for  the  Hluc- 
Room  was  certainly  entered  and  then  all  was  quiet. 
Leonora  now  soothed  the  servant,  and  pretending 
to  sleep,  she  laid  down,  determined  not  to  let  the 
ladies  know  of  their  alarm. 

Youth  soon  forgets  its  troubles,  and  on  the 
bright  Christmas  morn  when  Tom,  Dick  and 
Harry  came  with  banjos  and  fiddles,  and  Rosetta 
and  Cinderella  joined  them  at  the  great  back 
door,  and  played  and  sang  Christmas  hymns  and 
carols,  Leonora  was  as  joyous  as  the  lark  which 
sings  as  it  ascends  the  sky. 
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Many  of  the  servants,  old  and  young,  came  in 
about  midday,  and  assembled  in  the  parlor  by 
a blazing  fire ; and  the  prayers  of  the  Episcopal 
Church  were  read  to  them,  and  old  Milly  (whose 
history  is  in  “ Bishop  Meade’s  Old  Family  Ser- 
vants,’*) made  the  responses.  This  pious  woman 
remembered  and  was  brought  up  by  Judith 
Carter,  the  great-grandmother  of  Leonora,  and 
special  care  was  taken  of  old  Milly  until  she  went 
through  the  dark  valley  to  the  shining  “ River,*’ 
and  laid  every  burden  down,  and  received  a robe 
and  a crown.  As  many  of  Leonora’s  guests  lived 
a mile  or  so  away,  they  are  early  called  to  par- 
take of  the  feast  in  the  hall,  which  has  had  some 
additional  good  things  placed  upon  the  tables. 
Aunt  Milly  reverently  says  grace,  and  adds  a 
blessing  for  her  “ young  Miss  Lena.” 

Two  young  cousins  from  Shelly  assisted  Leo- 
nora and  Rosetta  and  Rella  to  wait  upon  the 
“coloured  ladies  and  children,”  with  the  greatest 
respect  and  attention. 

Each  one  carried  some  nicety  from  the  feast 
to  their  cabins,  and  ere  the  sun  set  quiet  reigned 
through  the  hall.  So  much  remained  upon  the 
table  that  all  agreed  to  let  it  stay  till  the  morrow. 
Leonora  went  with  her  cousins  to  the  creek, 
where  they  crossed  over  to  their  home  upon  the 
solid  ice  much  faster  than  they  came,  for  the  axe- 
had  been  used  to  enable  the  canoe  to  cross  over 
w it h them. 
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Radiant  and  with  rosy  checks,  Leonora  bounded 
up  the  great  stairs,  and  told  her  mother  and  Miss 
Olivia  of  the  happiness  she  had  that  day  enjoyed, 
adding  to  herself:  “And  I quite  forgot1  the 
ghost ! ” 


i6 


I.KONOkA 


CHAPTER  IV. 


lN»th  her  yomi^  Mo<»<l  freeze,  ami 

Her  eyes,  like  t\v«»  stars,  start  from  their  spheres.” 

— S/utfos/umw 

♦ 

KTT\  came  up  at  night,  with  her  brother 
tFj  Tom,  as  the  protector  of  the  house  .ami 
' the  remains  of  the  festival,  and  fixed  him 
in  the  red-room  right  opposite  the  old  chamber. 
The  Blue- Room  had  been  investigated  by  day- 
light, and  there  was  nought  to  awaken  fear,  there 
to  be  found.  However  no  one  looked  in  the  old 
oaken  chest,  which  once  held  the  pall. 

As  the  midnight  hour  drew  near,  Leonora  and 
Betty  became  restless  and  serious.  The  room 
was  very  large,  and  Leonora  sleeping  in  a little 
bed  by  herself,  Betty  got  as  close  to  it  as  she 
could.  Leonora  usually  slept  with  her  mother, 
but  since  her  sickness,  by  her  request,  had  not 
done  so.  The  lamp  was  burning  in  the  closet  in 
the  room. 

Leonora  suddenly  asked  Betty  if  she  thought 
Toni  was  walking  about.  “ No,  mam,  that  boy 
would  not  conic  out  unless  we  make  him. 
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l lank,  clank — the  sounds  proceed  from  the 
Blue-Room — clank,  clank;  now  it  goes  down  the 
private  stairs!  41  Follow  me,  Miss  Lena,"  says 
Betty,  4‘  for  he  is  at  the  cake  again."  44  I cannot," 
replied  the  frightened  girl.  “I’ll  have  to  wake 
Missus  up,  then;  for,  if  it  is  a spirit,  it  means 
something  for  this  family,  and,  if  it  is  a man,  we 
must  find  out  what  he  is  about,  and  call  for  help." 
Remembering  that  no  harm  had  come  from  the 
ghost,  she  had  seen  Leonora  courageously  fol- 
lowed Betty,  who  had  Tom  up,  ready  to  take  a 
look.  So,  on  tip-toe,  they  reached  the  stairway, 
and  looked  down.  But  ah  ! the  heavy  footsteps 
were  fast  ascending  or  descending  the  staircase 
that  was  nearest  the  Blue-Room,  and  Tom  and 
Betty  fled  in  the  opposite  direction.  Reaching 
the  red-room  and  old  chamber,  which  was  oppo- 
site, they  asked  each  oilier  in  terror:  44  Where  is 
Miss  Lena?” 

She  was  lying  motionless  near  the  door  of  the 
Blue-Room ! Where,  in  her  haste  and  horror 
she  had  fled,  mistaking  it  for  her  chamber. 

So  sick  was  Leonora  in  the  morning,  that  the 
good  physician  had  to  be  sent  for.  Who  [came, 
and  relieved  the  anxious  mother  of  much~of  her 
anxiety.  Being  told  of  all  that  had  transpired, 
he  assured  them  he  would  that  evening  return 
and  spend  the  night  at  Roscwcll,  for  it  was  really 
important  to  solve  this  mystery  of  their  nocturnal 


K 


I.KONOKA 


visitor.  Accordingly  lie  arrived  about  supper 
time,  accompanied  by  two  fine  young  men  of  the 
county,  who  had  entreated  that  they  might  aid 
in  delivering  the  lovely  maiden  and  the.  Castle 
(like  loyal  knights)  from  the  dreaded  spectre  or 
midnight  robber.  Most  pleasantly  the  hours 
flew  by,  and  the  supper  and  the  egg-nog  invigor- 
ated all. 

“Good-night!  good-night!”  was  resounded 
through  the  hall.  The  Doctor  would  not  allow 
the  young  men  to  stay  with  him  in  the  Blue- 
Room;  he  wished  to  investigate  the  mystery 
alone,  and  saw  them  most  comfortably  fixed  in  a 
room  which  opened  into  the  hall.  He  then  as- 
cended with  the  ladies,  and  they  went  with  him 
to  see  that  all  was  arranged  for  his  comfort. 
There  was  a bright  fire,  with  wood  arranged  to 
keep  it  burning  during  the  night.  Two  tall 
candles  upon  a table  near  the  hearth,  upon  which 
was  the  Bible,  newspapers,  and  old  novels,  such 
as  “Mysteries  of  Udolpho,”  and  “Children  of 
the  Abbey.”  The  large  feather-bed  was  laden 
with  blankets  and  covered  with  a blue  damask 
quilt.  A few  modern  chairs  were  arranged  around 
the  room.  Taking  out  his  watch,  and  seeing  it 
was  near  1 1 o’clock,  he  placed  it  on  the  table, 
and  taking  Leonora  kindly  by  the  hand,  he  said  : 
“ Now  go,  my  dear  child,  and  let  me  sec  the  roses 
to-morrow  on  your  lillv  face.”  They  went  out 
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quickly.  The  door  was  fastened  as  well  as  the 
old  lock  would,  and  then  drawing  up  one  of  the 
high-backed  chairs,  the  Doctor  seated  himself 
in  it," not  once  thinking  of  its  having  been  an 
instrument  of  death  to  the  human  body  of 
“ The  Ghost/*  1 le  placed  a brace  of  pistols  upon 
the  table  and  a sturdy  stick,  said  his  prayers, 
read  the  Bible,  and  was  now  fully  determined  to 
sit  up  in  that  chair  all  night. 


.?o 


1 EONOUA 


CIIAITKR  V. 


“ Hal  \v Ik« » comc>  here? 

I ili ink  it  ihe  weakness  of  mine  eyes 
Thai  shapes  thU  m«m<trous  apparition.” 

— S/tit  -i  n\\ 


1 1 1 l his  head  resting  upon  the  back  of  the 
chair,  the  Doctor  is  overcome  by  sleep, 
t r At  length  he  is  aroused  by  stealthy  steps 
and  the  creaking  of  the  door  of  the  large  dark 
closet.  Starting  up,  and  seizing  the  stick,  he 
advances  towards  the  closet,  and  there,  through 
the  partly-opened  door,  ard* peering  eight  black 
eyes,  full  of  ferocity,  and  ready  to  spring  upon 
him  ! 


A loud  and  piercing  cry  proceeds  from  the 
amazed  and  alarmed  Doctor  ! 

Not  only  Betty  rushed  in,  but  also  the  ladies, 
who  had  not  gone  to  bed.  I he  young  gentlemen 
soon  were  added  to  the  anxious  group,  who,  from 
the  Doctor’s  agitated  voice  and  mien,  caused  the 
young  knight  errants  quickly  to  banish  the 
females  from  the  room.  Who  were  somewhat 
relieved  from  their  fright  by  seeing  the  Doctor 
alive  and  no  ghost  near. 
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Hut  soon  there  was  a great  sensation  created 
1 >y  hearing  severe  reports  from  firearms.  Too 
terrified  to  venture  out  of  their  chambers,  the 
ladies  send  Hetty  out  rcconnoitering,  who  is 
willing  to  go,  being  ready  to  die  of  curiosity,  to 
know  “what  all  the  fuss  was  about.” 

She  returns,  and  says:  “ The  gentlemen  de- 
clare all  danger  over,  and  asks  you  to  come  and 
see  what  is  in  dat  chest.  Such  a sight  I hopes 
never  to  see  again.” 

“What  is  it?’  cries  Leonora,  trembling,  but 
brightening,  as  she  spies  a lurking  smile  upon 
Hetty’s  buxom  face. 

The  oaken  chest,  that  had  held  the  honored 
covering  for  the  noble  death  was  the  birthplace 
of  young  rats.  And  the  dark  closet,  the  nightly 
rendezvous,  from  whence  issued  the  whiskered 
villains,  who  roamed  clanking  around,  and  w ithin 
the  halls  and  the  walls  of  the  great  house. 

W hen  the  ladies  entered  the  Hlue-Room,  they 
saw  many  slaughtered  victims  of  the  Doctor’s 
indigitation  and  wrath,  and  were  met  by  hearty 
laughter.  “ W as  not  I a goose?*’  he  asks,  “ not 
to  cry  out  as  W ill  Shakespeare  says,  ‘Oh!  ho!  a 
rat  ! * ” 

“Hut  the  ( i host  who  partook  of  the  supper, 
that  my  Leonora  saw  -please,  gentlemen,  explain 
that  ? ” ay  * M i 


i* 
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Betty  advanced,  as  the  protectors  looked  in 
silence  at  each  other,  and  with  one  of  those  pro- 
found and  graceful  -court  csys  of  bygone  days,  said  : 
“ Now,  my  Missis,  I will  tell  the  whole  truth. 
Nat.,  your  driver,  goes  off  two  nights  on  your 
carriage  horses,  riding  and  frolicking  'mongst 
neighbour  servants,  coming  home,  here,  he  spies 
light  in  the  hall,  and  knowing  ’bout  good  things 
there,  comes  in  at  midnight  and  helps  himself,  and 
gets  out  again  as  fast  as  he  could,  and  tramps  hard, 
for  he  knows  them  sounds  would  keep  Tom  and 
Harry  very  quiet  and  they  would  not  stir  for  fear 
of  the  Ghost.  Tipsy  as  Nat.  was,  he  could  take 
care  of  himself,  and  never  calculated  ’sturbing  his 
Missis  and  her  daughter.” 

Roscwell  was  deserted  that  afternoon.  The 
two  ladies,  and  Leonora,  and  Betty  departed  in  the 
carriage,  driven  by  the  repentant  Nat.,  and  were 
followed  by  the  good  doctor  and  the  charming 
young  men  ; and  the  remainder  of  the  Christmas 
holiday  was  delightfully  spent  with  the  Lewises, 
Byrds,  Tabbs,  Taliferros,  Dixons  and  Dabneys, 
whose  hospitality  made  Gloucester  one  of  the 
most  charming  counties  in  the  State. 

Though  Leonora  never  forgot  the  fright  she 
had  on  Christmas-Lve,  yet,  she  ever  reflected 
with  pleasure  upon  the  happiness  she  had  bestowed 
by  her  feast,  and  remembered,  through  a long  life, 
the  words  of  her,  much  loved.  Redeemer,  Shop 
herd  and  King: 
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“ Jnasmueh  as  ye  haw  done  it  unto  one*  ol  tin* 
least  of  these  my  brethren,  ye  have  done  it  unto 
me." 
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